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front to look at the passing show. He had not aged
at all; he looked hard and healthy; his mouth had
lost its bitter twist; he looked extraordinarily happy,
Sebastian frantically sought the door-handle be-
fore he remembered that it was not there. He
turned, tore away the little flap, and banged on the
tiny window at the back with such violence that he
broke it. Through the shivered glass he could see
the four white silk calves of the two footmen. Air
rushed into the coach. He shouted to the white silk
calves, remembering, as he did so, the way that one
had shouted to the cabby through the trap door in
the roof of a hansom. "Open the door," he said;
"open the door!" In dismay, thinking his master
must be ill, Wilfrid clambered down and hurried
round to struggle with the unwieldy fastenings.
The traffic in front had moved on, and a policeman,
concerned with his duty but still anxious to con-
ciliate a young peer who drove in so magnificent
a coach, came up to see what had occasioned the
delay, "Get in/' said Sebastian, craning forward
and gesticulating; "get in; we can't hold up the
traffic for ever. Never mind the step," he said im-
patiently to the footman, who was groping after
it; "I daresay Mr. Anquetil can do without it."
Mr. Anquetil could, A jump took him into the
coach; Wilfrid slammed the door, and Sebastian
proceeded on his way with Anquetil beside hirfu

"Well," said Anquetil surveying his companion,
*you*re very smart to be sure, and what a pretty